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The only “positive” thing Lynn 


Ferrara could say about the 
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The stiffness of your back | 
tells me you don’t approve, 
Friend Ferraro. 


A lotof good my disapproval 
does, Commander. 


Well, you have the 
satistaction of knowing your 
report will more than likely 
terminate my career, 


} And a bell of a lot of good 
that does the peaple 
down there! 


i 


All Know os that the planet's atmospheric 
conditions are perfect for the formation of the 
powermineral we need, If we don't get it Kyba 

will. It's too rare and it’s too important to 


vacillate. I'm sorry about this, but it had 
> to be dere, 





She was an Amicus Hostis, a 
Friend of the Enemy placed on 
board the Verran dreadnought 
Descartes in this, the forty-first 
year of the Earth-Kyba War, to at- 
tempt any Kind of rapprochement 
with the Kyben, should a situa- 
tian present itself in which they 
would do other than kill or be 
killed. And when it became clear 
that this lunatic, this butcher, this 
Commander Julian Drabix was 
determined to take the planet at 
any cost...when it became clear 
her command powers would be 
ignored by him, she had filed a 
report with Terran Central. But it 
would take time to be studied, 
time fora repart-judgment, time 


for instructions to be fired back 
to the Descartes. Drabix had not 
waited. Contravening the author- 
ity of the Amicus, he had un- 
leashed the full firepower of the 
Dreadnought. Globar and Schall 
burned like Sodom & Gomorrah. 


But unlike these hellholes of 
an ancient religion, no one knew 
if the residents of Globar and 
Schall were good, or evil, or 
merely frightened natives of a 
world caught in the middle of an 
interstellar war that seemed ces- 
tined never to end, 


She despised him. She despised 
everything about him, but this 
blind servitude to Cause was the 





most loathsome aspect of his 
character. Who would speak the 
elegy for the thousands, perhaps 
millions, who now burned among 
the stones of the twin cities? 

When the conflagration died, 
and the rubble cooled, Cam- 
mander Drabix and Friend Ferrare 
went to the surface. To murmur 
ameang the ashes, 

Command post had been set up 
on the island the natives called 
Stand of Light. Drabix had or- 
dered his recon teams to scour 
the planet and bring in a wide 
sample of prisoners, Now they 
stood in ragged ranks up and 
dawn the beach as far as Lynn 
Ferraro could see, 


















| can’t believe this! 
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“War is not merely a 
political act but also a 
political instrument, a 

continuation of political 

relations, a carrying out 
of the same by other 

| means,” as Karl von 

| Clausewitz has so 

perfectly said. 


Shut your face, Amicus! 
lim netin a meod for 
your stupidities! 
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What he found difficult to believe 
was the diversity of races repre 
sented in the population sample 
the recon ships had brought in. 
Yet nowhere in the thousands of 
trembling and cursing prisoners 
could be seen even one single 
golden-skinned tentacle-finger- 
ed Kyban. OF the expeditionary 
force sent trom far Kyba to hold 
this crossroads planet, not one 
survivor remained. They had all, 
ta the last defender, committed 
SuIciCe. 


And slaughter is not 
merely an act al ‘Wel, is 
that right commander? 

Is it also a political 

Instrument! You 
deranged fool! You 
should be commanding 
an abattoir, not a ship 
of the line! 





Yes, I'm sorry, what is it, 
Me Lalwani? 


sal 
The Commander would like to 

i see you, on the main continent. 
He's decided to take the forts. 


What does he want 

with me? Has there been a 
reply from Central or does he 
simply want an audience? 


I don't know, Miz. He ordered 
me to come and find you. | 
have a recon ship wailing, 
1 whenever you're ready. 
te | ee 


Thank you, Mr. Lalwani. I'll be — 
along ina few moments. = 
















She sat staring out across the 
ocean; a5 always: an observer. 
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They had charted the positions l wanted you here because I'm still in charge of 









of the fifty “forts” during the first this operation, and whatever you may think of my 

pass at the planet. Whether they actions | still follow orders. You're required to be 

were, in fact, forts was entirely in attendance, and | want that in the report. 

supposition. At first they were = 

thought to be natural rock forma- It's noted, Commander. 
tions—hupge black cubes sunk , 
into the earth of the tiny planet; lexpected something more from you...a 

featureless, ominous, silent—but comment. An assessment of military priorities. 

their careful spacing around the A plea to spare these cultural treasures. 


equator made that unlikely Ane 
the recon ships had brought back 
confirmation that they were 
created, not natural. What they 
were, remained a mystery: 


Something...anything...to justify your position, 














She saw the depth of distaste he 
held for her. Was it her Amicus 
status, or herself he feared ane 
despised? Had she been repelled 
less by his warrior manner, she 
might have pitied him—*“There 
are men whom one hates until 
that moament when one sees, 
through a chink in their annvar, 
the sight of something nailed 
down and in torment,” 




























Sy | The valiclity of my position 
5, will insure you never go to 
- space again, Commander. 
lf there were more | could 
do, something immediate 
and final, | would do it 
But | can’t. Your're in 
charge here, and the best | 
can do is record what | 
think is insane behavior 





His anger flared again, and tor a 
moment she thought he might 
hit her a second time; and she 
dropped back inte a selt-lefense 
position, The first time he had 
taken her unaware; there would 
be no second time; she was 
capable of crippling him. 
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Let me tell you a thing, 
Amicus, Friend of the = 
Enemy! You're a paid spy 
for the enemy, an enemy 
that’s out to kill us, every 
one of us, that will step 
nowhere short of total 
annihilation of the hurnan 
race! The Kyben feed off a 
hatred of humankind 
unknown to any other race 
in the galaxy... 


My threshhold for jingoism 
is very low, Commander. If 
you have some information 
to convey, do so. 


RT Far 


Whether this planet has what | think it has, or not, quite 
clearly it's been a prize for a long time. Long before the 
war moved into this sector. It's been conquered and 
reconquered and conquered all over again, There's 
something here they all wanted. 






























And you think whatever it is, it's in the fifty forts. Have you 
spoken to any of the prisoners? Because if you have you'd 
have learned that whatever lives inside those forts has 
permitted the planet to be conquered. It doesn't care, as 

1 long as everyone minds their own business. 


“Go sit down, Amicus, the heat's getting ta you. 


They say even the Kyben 
were tolerated. I'm warning 
you, Commander; leave the 

forts alone. 


Fade off, Friend Ferraro. 
Command means decision 
and my orders are ta 
secure this planet. Secure 
doesn’t mean fifty 
impregnable fortresses left 
untouched. Mr Lalwani, 
tell the ground batteries to 
commence on signal. | 
a 
It's war, Commander. That's 
your only answer, that it’s 
wart 
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That's right, It's a war to f 
the finish. Something has 
to break the stalemate with 
the Kyben, and even if | 
don't see the end of it I'll 
be satisfied knowing | was 
the one who broke it. 
Protect your eyes, Friend. 
Commence firing! “a 
= I 







Let them alone! 































And in that instant she realized 
no one had asked the right ques- 
tion: where were the original 
natives of this world? 

But it was too late to ask that 
question, 


* : t 


The barrage went on fora very 
long time. 


Later, the reports Drabix received 
were even more disturbing than 
the mere presence of the forts: 
whatever formed those cubes, it 
was beyond the destructive capa- 
bilites of the pround batteries, 
The barrage had drained their 
power souroes, and still the fort 
remained unscathed, 


Let therm alone? Mow ce 
you see the danger, the 
necessity? Tell me how we 
Secure a war zone with the 
Enemy in Gur midst, Friend? 
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They aren't the enemy! 

































Leaye them alone, eh? 


They want to be left alone! 


Drabix to Descartes: 
Mir. Kokonen, on signal 
pour everything you've got 
into the primary lancets. 
Hit it dead center. And 
keep going till you 

open it up. 


On signal, sir. 
Drabix! Wait for Central to... | 
Minus three! 


Let it alone! Let me 
try another- 


Minus two! 
Drabix...stop... 


Minus one! Go to Hell, 
Friend! 


You're out of your... 


Commence firing! 
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Then the cube began to rise from 

the earth. However much larger You got your wish, 
it was than what was revealed on The war is over, 
the plain, Lynn Ferrara could net 
begin to estimate. It rase up and 
up, now no longer a squat cube, 
becoming a terrifying pillar of 
featureless black that dominated 
the sky Somehow, she knew at 
forty-nine other locations around 
the planet the remaining forts 
were also rising. 

After endless centuries of soli- 
tude, whatever lived in those 
structures was awakening at last. 

They had been content to let 
the races of the galaxy come and 
go and conquer and be assimilat- 
ed, as long as they were not 
severely threatened. They might 
have allowed humankind to 
come here and exist, or they 
might have allowed the Kyben 
the same freedom. But not both. 
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lhe original natives of the planet 
were taking a hand at last. The 
Slalemate was broken. A third 
force had entered the war And 
whether they would be inimical 
to Terrans or Kyben, noone could 
know, It was clear: roused from 
sleep, the inhabitants of the fifty 
forts would never consider them 
selves Friends of the Enemy: 
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